A Lamentable Ballad of a Combate lately perfor- 


med neer London, between Sir fames Steward, and Sir George 1/harton Knights: 
who were both ſlain at that time, Tune is, Down Plempron Park, &c. 


Tis bzags too bzabe, Mou! Wh ton laid, 
let dur large Engliſh Lozds alone, 
And talk with me that am your foe, 
fo2 thun Galt find enough of one. 
Alas Sir ! ſaid the Scottiſh Knight, 
who thy blood and mind's too baſe fo; me, 
But to their quarrel Typ oppoſitions be too bo'd 
till they fel both by their keen words. and witli thy dire deſtruction be: 
The one was Sir Geo! g: Wharton cal d, Nap,ſaid poung V V.uarton ppu miſtake, 
the good Lozd Whartons Won and Deir, my concage and valonr cquals thine, 
Type other Sir James a Scottiſh Knight, To mak t apparent, caſt thy Glove, 
a man that a daliant heart did bear: to gage to trp as A da mine. 


Neer to ths Court theſe Sal ants tout, J ſaid Sir James haſt thou ſuch ſpiri?, 
 fellont as thep in gaming were A did not think within thy bꝛeaſt, 
And in their fary grew ſo hot, That ſuch a banghty daring heart 


they hardly could krom blows fozbear. as thon mak*> ſhew of efre could Ref. 
, kind intreaties could not ſtap, J eaterchange my Glode with thee, 
James from ſtriking in that place, take it and point thy bed of death, 


$03 in the height and boat of blood The field F mean where we muſt fight, 
de Ernck poung Wharton atze the face: and one fo; both loſe life and bzeath. 
What dot thon mean, ſaid Watton then, We't met n&@r whaltham, laid fir George 
toftrike in ſuch anmanily ſozt, to mozrow that ſhall be the dar, 
That 4 will take it at thy hand, Mel either take a ſingle man, 
the tongue of man hall ne'r Repozt. and try who bears the bell away: | 
Abe. do thy want then (aid Sir James, This done, together hands they ſhook, | 
and mark me Wharton (ap; and without anp enbious ſign * 


- Thers's nie'raLozd in E deaths, They went to Ludgate, where they fatd, 
Yall maks me give an inch of way, and dzank each man his pint of wine. 
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O kind of anger could be ſeen, EWuleſs we were dzun kgres an 
no woꝛds of malice might bewzap © that bad no cate of oor fell 
But all was fair,es calm,os cool, No) caring what we go about, 

as Love within their boſome lap: o whether eur it uls go to ptaben oz 
Till parting time, and then indeed, We'l fuda to Oc d bequeath our ſouls, 

they bew d ſome rancoz of their heart: ten next our Co2ps to daſt and clay, 
George, laid fir James, when nixt we mect Muth that Rout V Vharton was the firf} 
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And ſs they parted bath Reſolv*d Seven thzufs in turns theſe gallants bay 
to have thcir Ualoz fully tiy d: befoze one dꝛop of blood was dzaton: 
Che ſecond part ſhall bzicfly ſhow. The Scottiſh Knight then ſpeak valiantſy 


both how they met, and bow the d. d. ont V Vharcon till thou boldſt thy own. 
| M th the nert thꝛuſt thatV Vharton thzuſ 
The ſecond Part, tothe be 1an dim 1hzougd the ſhou'de hone 
e ner 0 C thigh 
ſame Tune. thinking be had the Scorch Kt. Ain. 
CTben har ton ſaid to the Scattiſh Knight 


Dung wharcon was the firf p came, dre you a living man? tell me, 
* to the appointed place the nert day If there be a Surgeon in Ecgland can, 


Who pzeſently (pi'd Sir James comming. he ſhall enre pour wounds right ſy&dile, 


as faſt as be could poſt awa: ; Hobo nap, nowna7,$ Scorch Knight ſaid, - 

And being met in manly (ozt, Dir George wharcon that may not be, 
the Scottiſh Knight did to V Var ton ſay The one of us ſha!l the other kill, 

J do not like thy doublet George, eẽ re off this ground that we do flie: 

it ſits ſo clear on thee to dap. +" in a un Dir m_—_ lookt back, 
Paſt thou no pziby Armour on, to {ee what company 1 

noꝛ pet no p2iby coat of ſteel, hep both bad dangerous of death, . 
I ne*c law Lozd in all mp Life, pet neither would from other fits, 

become a doublet half ſo well. But both thzough body wounded ſoze, 


Now nay,now nap,ſfout V Vharton ſaid, with courage laſty Erong and ſound 3 
ir James Steward that map not be, Thep made a deadly deſperate cloſe, 

Alle net an armed man come hither, and both fe l dead unto the giound. 
and thou a naked man tculy. Dar Engliſh Knight was firſt that fell; . 

Our men ſhall rip dur doublets George, the Scottiſh Knight fell immediately, 
ſo hali we know wyether of us Lye: M ho crped both to Jeſus Chziſt, 


And then we*l ts our weapons ſharp, receive our ſon's, M Lozd we die: 


our ſelbes true Gallants foz to tt: @Modbleſs our Noble King and Queen, 
Then they Ccipt off their doublets fair, and all the Roble Pꝛogenp: 
landing up in their ſhirts of Lawa, That Brittain all map live in one, 
Follow my counſel the Scorchman laid, in perfec love and unity. 
and wharton to thee ile make know1. Thus to conclade J make an end, 
Now follow mp counſel, i le follow thine, wiſhing that quarrels ill map ceaſe : 
and we l fght ia our ſhirts (ſaid hz) And that we till may live in lobe, 
Hub na2, now nap, poung V Vhar ton laid in pzoſperons ate, in jop and peace, . 
Sir lames Steward that map not be, FINIS, 
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